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"While in his early years, he who wrote this was
at Paris, enthusiastically engaged in liberal studies, it
chanced that one night at the very beginning of autumn,
about the hour of the first sleep, shortly after the dead
of night, it was said that by God's grace Philip had
been born. This rumour was bruited through the city,
and received with inexpressible delight At, once
throughout the length and breadth of the city on every
side there burst forth such a clamorous pealing of bells,
and so great were the waxen lights kindled in every
street, that those who knew not the cause of the
unwonted tumult, the deafening sounds, and the
universal illumination, imagined that some conflagration
was even then threatening the city. The author of
this work, who was at that time living in the city as
a youth just completing his twentieth year, sprang from
the bed on which he had but now fallen asleep, and
hastened to the window. Looking out, he saw in the
street two poor and miserable old crones carrying waxen
candles before them; their countenances, their words,
their gestures all alike expressed exultation as they
hastened along with rapid steps, ever and anon meeting
and jostling one another. He inquired of them what
might be the cause of all this excitement and delight,
whereupon one of them looked back and replied, 'Now
we have a king given us by God, a mighty heir to the
kingdom through God's bounty; through him shall fall
on your king loss and disgrace, shame and heavy
punishment^ rich in confusion and distress.' Just as if
she had openly said, 'A boy has been given us this
night, who certainly by God's grace shall be the hammer
of your Mn& and who also, beyond a doubt, shall